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Forrest Hamer
Location
The place is in disarray. Photographs lie
 
restless with receipts, thread, small colored
 
bottles,  
the programs of funerals and choir anniversaries.
As necessary as
 
another's body. Left  alone
Sunday afternoons, I
 
looked in my grandparents' dresser  
for what has waked me
 
stark nights.




grandfather's pockets are as deep  as the dark,  light  
shining quick
 
as nickels  to buy me  a honey bun  
and him
 




 busted. Can't be trusted.
In the drawer,
 
I  miss seeing it again.
I touch
 
each thing as if it  is  asleep,  place  it  
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